Here is a poem I would like to be converted into a song (chorus is included). My
musical 1Q is virtually nonexistent. I realize words and timing may have to change.
Up to the challenge? Give it a go!

Thank you,
Bob Toronto (KW4HU)

The Tuesday Night Dinner

Usually twenty-two or more, enter through the eatery door
Some for food all for fun, everyone until they’re done

All participants have a ball; it’s mostly hams, but not all
Friends and spouses will attend; they usually stay ‘til the end

Some arriving for the people, some arriving for the food

Rain or shine they will come, doesn’t matter where they’re from
They gather at the meeting place, different day, different taste
Close the place they go away, wait for the next dinner day

Chorus:

Tuesday every other week, its friends and food they seek
Arrive at twenty-first hour, waning hours, a new day soon.
A night well spent, worth every cent

Worth every cent, a night well spent

Some come nearly every time, while others will rarely dine
Commitments, some do exist, sometimes they just missed
For some the choice is great, others would rather not rate
Attendance is not required, sometimes they’re just tired

Chorus:

Tuesday every other week, its friends and food they seek
Arrive at twenty-first hour, waning hours, a new day soon.
A night well spent, worth every cent

Worth every cent, a night well spent



